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Air Show
By Sandra Soli
T he world is a significant place.
I am supposed to be paying attention.
At this moment, I am practicing 
to be a tree — unfolding, extending 
past the margins, opening fingers 
to allow the kiss, the rush of air 
that all trees know.
A  man hangs in the sky, looping 
his*painted biplane on the way 
to Wiley Post Field. He will get there 
before I learn to grow beyond my roots. 
Strangers will touch his plane, 
having paid admission, and wonder why 
he wants to be a bird.
SANDRA SOLI, originally from England, now- lives and 
writes in Oklahoma City. An active worker in the Poetry 
Society of Oklahoma, she will be a significant part of the 
meetingin Oklahoma City this year of the National Federation 
of State Poetry Societies.
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